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51 A  JESUS  LEBT 

1.  In  finst'rer  Gruft  er  lag,  Jesus  mein  Heiland 
Komm  Auferstehungstag;  Jesus  mein  Herr. 

Ch.  Rollt  ab  den  Stein,  Jesus  lebt  (Jesus  lebt), 

Aus  dem  Tode  sich  der  Herr  erhebt  (Jesus  lebt); 
Jesus  lebt,  es  hielt  ihm  nicht  des  Grabes  Nacht, 
Denn  der  Lebens-Fürst  bezwang  des  Todes  Macht, 
Jesus  lebt  (Jesus  lebt),  Jesus  lebt  (Jesus  lebt), 
Halleluja,  Jesus  lebt] 

2.  Sie-gelt  nur  zu  den  Stein,  Jesus  mein  Heiland; 
Schlieszt  euren  König  ein,  Jesus  mein  Herr. 

3.  Tod,  gieb  den  Opfer  her,  Jesus  mein  Heiland; 
Dich  auch  bezwingt  der  Herr,  Jesus  mein  Herr. 

52A  OLIVE'S  BROW 

1.  Nacht  ist's  ein  einz'ger  heller  Stern, 
Einsam  am  düstern  Himmel  steht; 
Nacht  ist's  und  an  des  Oelbergs  Fusz 
Ringt  Jesus  einsam  im  Gebet. 

2.  Nacht  ist's  die  Jünger  schlafen  dort, 
Der  Heiland  trinkt  den  Kelch  allein, 
Selbst  der  an  seiner  Brust  geruht 

Teilt  nicht  des  Meisters  Furcht  und  Fein. 

3.  Nacht  ist's  und  um  der  Menschen  Schuld 
Tropft  von  der  Stirn  der  Blut-schweisz  rot, 
Einsam  erringt;  ach,  ward  mein  Herr 

So  gar  verlassen  in  der  Not? 

4.  Nacht  ist's  und  horch  von  Himmelshöhen 
Schallt  leis  herab  der  Engel  Grusz, 
Nicht  gar  verlassen  tröstend  naht 

Von  Gott  gesandt  des  Boten  Fusz. 

53A  MEIN  GOTT  UND  ICH 

1.  Mein  Gott  und  ich  gehn  durch  ein  Feld  am  Morgen, 
Er  sprach  zu  mir,  O  Kindlein,  du  bist  mein, 

::Du  bist  erkauft  mit  Jesus  Blut  am  Kreuze, 

Mein  Gott  und  ich  wir  gehen  ganz  allein::  f repeat) 

2.  Mein  Gott  und  ich,  wir  sehn  auf  gen  Himmel, 
Er  zeigte  mir  die  Sonn,  die  Mond,  die  Stern, 


::Die  Erd  vergeht,  es  bleibet  doch  der  Vater, 
Mein  Kind  sei  treu  so  ist  der  Himmel  dein:: 

3.  Mein  Gott  und  ich,  wir  sehen  unsere  Lieben, 
Die  lange  schon  am  Ufer  wartend  stehn, 
::Sie  reichen  uns  die  Hände  und  sie  singen 
Das  neue  Lied  das  Lammes  und  des  Herrn:: 

4.  Soll  Erd  vergehn,  ich  bleibe  an  ihm  hängen, 
Er  soll  mein  Leiter  und  mein  Führer  sein, 
::Bis  an  mein  End  will  ich  ihn  treuer  dienen, 
Und  Gott  und  ich  gehn  in  den  Himmel  ein:: 

54A  DU  GROSZER  GOTT 

1.  Du  Groszer  Gott,  wenn  ich  die  Welt  betrachte, 
Die  du  geschaffen  durch  dein  Allmachtswort. 
Wenn  ich  auf  alle  jene  Wesen  achte, 

Die  du  regierst  und  nährest  fort  und  fort. 

Gh.  Denn  jauchzt  mein  Herz,  dir  groszer  Herrscher  zu. 
Wie  grosz   bist   du,   wie   grosz   bist   du. 
Denn  jauchzt  mein  Herz,  dir  groszer  Herrscher  zu. 
Wie   grosz   bist   du,   wie   grosz   bist  du. 

2.  Blick  ich  empor  zu  jenen  lichten  Welten, 
Und  seh  der  Sterne  unzählbare  Schar, 

Wie  Sonn  und  Mond  im  lichten  Aetherzelten, 
Gleich  goldnen  Schiffe  hehr  und  wunderbar. 

3.  Wenn  mir  der  Herr  in  seinen  Wort  begegnet, 
Wenn  ich  die  groszen  Gnadentaten  seh, 

Wie  er  das  Volk  des  Eigentum  gesegnet, 
Wie  er's  geliebt,  begnadigt  je  und  je. 

4.  Und  seh  ich  Jesum  auf  der  Erde  wandeln, 

In  Knechts  Gestalt  voll  Lieb  und  groszer  Huld, 
Wenn  ich  im  Geiste  seh  sein  göttlich  handeln, 
Am  Kreuz  bezahlen  vieller  Sünder  Schuld. 

5.  Wenn  schwerer  Bürden  Last  mich  nieder  beuget, 
Wenn  meine  Seel  betrübt  ist  bis  zum  Tod; 

Und  er  in  Lieb  und  Huld  sich  zu  mir  neiget, 
Mich  tröstet  und  errettet  aus  der  Not. 

6.  Und  wenn  der  Herr  von  hinnen  mich  gerufen, 
Wenn  ich  von  seinem  Glanz  geblendet  steh; 
Anbetend  niederfall  zu  seinen  Stufen, 

Den  König  dort  in  seiner  Schöne  seh. 


55A  HEIM  ACH  NUR  HEIM 

1.  Wann  schlägt  die  Stunde,  ach  wann  darf  ich  gehn, 
Heim  ach  nur  Heim,  Heim  ach  nur  Heim. 

Macht  meinen  Heiland  in  Himmel  bald  sehn, 
Heim  ach  nur  Heim,  Heim  ach  nur  Heim. 
Hier  auf  der  Erden  ist  Trübsal  und  Schmerz 
Droben  war  selig  auf  ewig  mein  Herz; 
Darum  verlangt  mich  so  sehr  himmelwärts, 
Heim  ach  nur  Heim,  Heim  ach  nur  Heim. 

2.  Doch,  lieber  Heiland,  wie  dir  es  gefällt, 
Bin  auch  gern  hier,  bin  auch  gern  hier. 
Kämpfe  und  streit  gegen  Sünde  und  Welt, 
Bin  auch  gern  hier,  bin  auch  gern  hier. 
Liebe  die  Brüder  und  Schwestern  im  Herrn, 
Sehe  dein  Kommen  auf  Erden  so  gern; 
Schaue  im  Glauben  die  Heimat  nicht  fern, 
Bin  auch  gern  hier,  bin  auch  gern  hier. 

3.  Glücklich  hienieder  und  glücklich  auch  dort, 
Wünsche  nichts  mehr,  wünsche  nichts  mehr. 
Wenn  ich  nur  dich  habe,  Ewigerhort, 
Wünsche  nichts  mehr,  wünsche  nichts  mehr. 
Fröhlich  im  Leiden  und  Trübsal  ich  bin, 
Selig  im  Sterben,  ich  scheide  dahin, 

Christus  mein  Leben  und  Sterben  mein  Gewinn, 
Wünsche  nichts  mehr,  wünsche  nichts  mehr. 

56A  DES  HEILANDS  EDELGESTEIN 

1.  Wenn  der  Heiland,  wenn  der  Heiland,  Als  König  erscheint, 
Und  die  Seinen  als  Erlöste  Im  Himmel  vereint. 

Ch.  O  dann  werden  sie  glänzen,  wie  Sterne  so  rein, 
In  des  Heilandes  Krone  als  Edelgestein. 

2.  Er  wird  sammeln,  er  wird  sammeln,  zur  heiligen  Schar, 
AlT  die  Seelen,  die  im  Blute  sich  wuschen  recht  klar. 

3.  Und  die  Kindlein,  und  die  Kindlein,  zieht  er  an  die  Brust, 
Die  ihm  kindlich  ihre  Herzen  hier  schenken  voll  Lust. 

4.  Drum  ihr  Groszen  und  ihr  Kleinen,  gebt  fesu  das  Herz, 
Er  macht  selig,  er  macht  herrlich,  er  führt  himmelwärts. 

57A  DIE  WELT  IST  NICHT  MEIN  HEIM 

1.     Die  Welt  ist  nicht  mein  Heim,  Ich  wandere  nur  hindurch, 
Meine   Schätze  sind   bewahret  Hinüber  irgendwo; 
Die  Engel  winken  mir,  Dort  von  der  Himmels-Tür, 
Und  ich  fühl  nicht  daheim  In  die  Welt  nimmer  mehr. 


Ch.  O  Herr,  du  weiszt,  Ich  hob  kein  Freund  wie  du, 

Wenn  der  Himmel  nicht  mein  Heim,  Was  soll  ich  weiter  tun; 
Die  Engel  winken  mir,  Dort  von  der  Himmels-Tür, 
Und  ich  fühl  nicht  daheim  In  die  Welt  nimmer  mehr. 

2.     Ich  habe  ein  fest  Vertrauen  Zum  Heiland  meiner  Seel, 
Er  schenke  mir  die  Gnad  Sie  waltet  ohne  fehl; 
Die  Engel  winken  mir,  Dort  von  der  Himmels-Tür, 
Und  ich  fühl  nicht  daheim  In  die  Welt  nimmer  mehr. 

58A  KOMM   ZU   DEM   HEILAND 

1.  Komm  zu  dem  Heiland,  komme  noch  heut! 
Folg'  seinen  Wort,  jetzt  ist  es  noch  zeit, 
Er  ist  uns  nah,  zum  segnen  bereit; 

Und  ruft  so  freundlich,  komm! 

Ch.  Herrlich,  herrlich,  wird  es  einmal  sein, 
Wenn  wir  ziehen,  von  Sünde  frei  und  rein, 
In  das  gelobte  Canaan  ein; 
lesus  sie  her,  Ich  komm! 

2.  Komm,  o  mein  Kind,  und  höre  sein  Wort, 
Gieb  ihn  dein  Herz  und  folg'  ihn  so  fort, 
Er  ist  ein  sicher,  ewiger  Hort; 

Drum  mach  dich  auf  und  komm. 

3.  Glaube  nur  fest,  der  Herr  nimmt  dich  an, 

O  fühlst  du  ihn  nicht  jetzt  dir  schon  nah'n? 
Mit  Lieb  und  Gnad  will  er  dich  umfahn; 
Komm  nur,  o  Sünder,  komm! 

59A  BIBEL  ZAHLEN 

GIRLS:  Guter  Geselle,  was  fragst  du  mich? 

BOYS:     Gute  Geselle,  ich  frage  dich,  sage  mir  was  eins  ist? 

Eins  das  ist  der  Gott  allein. 
ALL:      Der  da  lebt  und  der  da  strebet,  und  der  den  wahren 

Glauben  führt  im  Himmel  und  auf  Erden. 

Zwei  steinerne  Täfelein  — 
Drei  Patriarchen  — 
Vier  Evangelisten  — 
Fünf  Bücher  Mose  — 

Sechs  sind  die  Krüge  mit  roten  Wein, 
schenkt  uns  der  Herr  zur  Hochzeit  ein, 
zur  Hochzeit  in  Galiläa  — 
Sieben  heilige  Geister  — 
Acht  Seele  in  der  Arche  — 
Neun  Seligkeiten  — 
Zehn  Geboten  Gottes  — 


60A  EIN  FRU  EH  LINGS  LIED 

1.  Die  Frühlings  Zeit  kommt  ja  herbei,  Die  Winter  Luft  dahin, 
Die  Bäume  blühen  ja  so  bald,  Man  meint  es  ist  geschwind. 
Die  Bäume,  die  Bäume,  Sie  tragen  viele  Frucht; 

Der  liebe  Gott  hat's  so  geschaft,  Dasz  lehrt  das  Bibel-buch. 

2.  Die  Vögel  sind  voll  lustbarkeit,  Das  ist  Natur  für  sie; 
Der  liebe  Gott  hat  so  geschaft,  Dazu  auch  Mensch  und  Vieh. 
Die  Lämmer,  die  Lämmer,  Sie  sind  voll  Spielerei; 

Von  einem  bis  zum  andern  Jahr  Ist  alles  einerlei. 

3.  Die  Welt  lauft  fort  im  Gang  und  Schwang. 

Voll  Ungerechtigkeit; 
Wir  wissen  ja  es  macht's  gar  schwer  Für  unsre  Seligkeit. 
Er  liebt  mich,  er  liebt  mich,  Er  liebt,  ich  weise  jo; 
Er  hat  sein  Leben  geb'n  für  mich,  Weil  er  mich  liebet  so. 

4.  O  Gott,  ich  ruf,  ich  bitt  zu  Dir,  Ich  ruf  mit  lauter  Stimm, 
Behüt  von  aller  Bosheit  mich;  O  das  ist  ein  Gewinn. 

O  Jesu,  o  Jesu,  Mein  alles  für  und  für, 
Wenn  einst  mein  Leben  hat  genug 
So  nimm  mich  Heim  zu  Dir. 


61 A     HIER  AUF  ERDEN  BIN  ICH  EIN  PILGER 

1.  Hier  auf  Erden  bin  ich  ein  Pilger 

Und  mein  pilgern,  und  mein  pilgern  währet  nicht  lang, 
O  lasz  mich  ziehen  zu  jenen  Höhen, 
Wo  Friedens  Palmen,  auf  ewig  wehen! 

Ch.  Hier  auf  Erden  bin  ich  ein  Pilger, 

Und  mein  pilgern,  und  mein  pilgern  währet  nicht  lang, 

2.  Wo  die  Sonne  auf  immer  scheinet, 

O  wie  sehn  ich,  o  wie  sehn  ich  mich  dahin, 
Ich  bin  ein  Wandrer  in  fremden  Landen, 
Mein  Herz  ist  traurig,  mein  Geist  in  Banden. 

3.  In  dem  Lande  zu  dem  ich  gehe, 

Mein  Erlöser,  mein  Erlöser  ist  das  Licht; 
Da  ist  kein  Kummer  und  kein  Verderben, 
Da  ist  kein  Irren  und  auch  kein  Sterben. 


62A  DER  GUTE  HIRTE 

(Saviour,  Like  A  Shepherd  Lead  U«) 

J.      Willst  du,  Herr,  dein  Lamm  nicht  leiten? 
Sehr  bedarf  ich  deiner  Hut; 
Grün  sind  deine  Himmelsweiden, 
Deine  Hürden  sanft  und  gut. 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 
Für  mich  flosz  dein  teures  Blut; 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 
Für  mich  flosz  dein  teures  Blut. 

2.  Sei  ein  Freund  mir  hier  auf  Erden, 
Schütze  mich!  Ich  bin  dein  Knecht; 
Schütze  deine  Lämmer  herdent 
Hilf  den  Irrenden  zurecht! 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 

Der  für  mich  die  Sünden  trägt. 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 
Der  für  mich  die  Sünden  trägt. 

3.  Wollest  früh  mein  Herze  neigen, 
Dasz  ich  achte  dein  Gebot; 
Füll  mit  Liebe  sondergleichen 
Meine  Brust,  O  Herr  und  Gott! 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 
Leite  mich  bis  in  den  Tod! 
Liebster  Jesu,  liebster  Jesu, 
Leite  mich  bis  in  den  Tod! 

63 A  STILLE  NACHT 

1.  Stille  Nacht!  Heilige  Nacht! 
Alles  schläft,  einsam  wacht 
Nur  das  heilige  Eltern  Paar, 
Dasz  im  Stalle  zu  Bethlehem  war 
r.Bei  dem  himmlischen  Kind:: 

2.  Stille  Nacht!  Heilige  Nacht! 
Hirten  erst  kund  gemacht 
Durch  der  Engel  Hallelujah 
Tönt  es  laut  von  ferne  und  nah; 
::Christ  der  Retter  ist  da:: 

3.  Stille  Nacht!  Heilige  Nacht! 
Gottes  Sohn,  o  wie  lacht 

Lieb  aus  deinem  holdseligem  Mund, 
Da  es  schlaget  die  rettende  Stund; 
•.-.Christ,  in  deiner  Geburt:: 


533  GLORY  TO  JESUS 

1.  If  you  want  pardon,  if  you  want  peace, 
If  you  want  sorrow  and  sighing  to  cease, 
Look  to  the  Saviour  who  died  on  the  tree, 
Jesus  can  save  you,  for  He  saved  me. 

Ch.  Glory  to  Jesus,  he  satisfys  me, 

Glory  to  Jesus,  I'm  free,  I  am  free; 
Glory  to  Jesus,  111  shout  it  I  will, 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  can  not  keep  still 

2.  Living  beneath  the  shade  of  the  Cross, 
Counting  the  jewels  of  earth  all  as  dross; 
Cleansed  in  the  blood,  flowing  free  from  His  side, 
Jesus  can  save  you,  for  you  He  died. 

3.  If  you  want  boldness,  take  part  in  the  fight; 
If  you  want  purity,  walk  in  the  light; 

If  you  want  liberty,  shout  and  be  free; 
Jesus  can  cleanse  you,  for  He  cleansed  me. 

4.  If  you  want  Jesus  to  reign  in  your  soul 
Plunge  in  the  Fountain  and  you  shall  be  whole; 
Wash  in  the  blood  that  is  flowing  for  thee; 
Jesus  can  cleanse  you,  for  He  oleansed  me. 

534  GOD'S   LOVE  ETERNAL 

1.  God's  love  eternal,  planned  my  redemption; 
God's  boundless  mercy  sought  even  me. 

Ch.  Therefore  rejoice  and  praise,  His  boundless  mercy; 
His  love  eternal,  saves  even  me. 

2.  God's  love  sent  Jesus,  the  faithful  Saviour, 
To  seek  and  save  me  from  sin  and  shame. 

3.  One  day  He  found  me,  in  sins  black  darkness; 
He  saved  and  cleansed  me  from  every  stain. 

535  PRAISE  SONG  (LOB  SONG) 

1.     Lord  our  Father,  we  bless  thy  name, 
Thy  love  and  goodness  we  praise; 
That  thou  O  Lord  so  graciously, 
Hath  been  shown  to  us  always. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  together  Lord, 
To  be  admonished  through  thy  word. 
Bestow  on  us  thy  grace,  Lord. 
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2.  O  may  thy  servant  be  endowed, 
With  true  wisdom  from  above. 

To  preach  thy  word  with  truth  and  power, 
Thy  great  name  to  glorify. 
Which  needful  is  to  thine  own  praise, 
Give  hunger  for  thy  word  always, 
This  should  be  our  desire. 

3.  Put  wisdom  in  our  hearts  while  here, 
On  the  earth  thy  will  to  know, 

Thy  word  through  grace  to  understand, 
What  thou  would  have  us  do. 
To  live  in  righteousness,  o  Lord, 
Submissive  to  obey  thy  word, 
To  all  our  ways  prove  true. 

4.  Thine  only  be  the  Glory,  Lord, 
Likewise  all  might  and  power. 
Praise  thee  in  our  assembly,  and 
Feel  grateful  every  hour. 

With  all  our  hearts  to  thee  we  pray, 
Wilt  thou  be  with  us  every  day, 
Through  Christ  our  Lord,  Amen. 

536  I  WILL  SING  OF  THE  MERCIES  OF  THE  LORD 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever, 

I  will  sing,  I  will  sing. 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever, 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord. 

With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known, 

Thy  faithfulness,  thy  faithfulness, 

With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known, 

Thy  faithfulness  to  all  generations. 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever, 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord. 

537  VALE  OF  BEULAH 

1.  I  am  passing  down  the  valley,  that  they  say  is  so  lone. 
But  I  find  that  all  the  pathways  are  with  flowers  o'er  grown. 
Tis  to  me  the  vale  of  Beulah,  tis  a  wonderful  way, 

For  the  Saviour  walks  beside  me,  my  companion  all  day. 

Ch.  Vale  of  Beulah!  Vale  of  Beulah!  Thou  are  precious  to  me. 
For  the  lovely  land  of  Canaan,  in  the  distance  I  see. 

2.  Not  a  shadow,  not  a  shadow,  ever  darkens  the  way. 
For  a  radiance  of  rare  glory,  shines  upon  it  all  day. 

And  the  music  sweetly  chanted,  by  the  Heaven  bound  throng, 
Floats  in  echoes  down  the  valley,  and  it  cheers  me  along. 
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3.  Day  by  day  I  feel  the  presence,  of  the  dear  Saviour  near. 
And  each  moment  fill  with  gladness,  as  his  kind  voice  I  hear. 
For  he  comforts  and  he  helps  me,  by  the  words  that  he  saith. 
And  he  kindles  love  within  me,  and  he  strengthens  my  faith. 

4.  So  I  journey  with  rejoicing,  toward  the  city  of  light. 
While  each  day  my  joy  is  deeper,  and  the  path  grows  more 

bright. 
And  I  near  the  open  portals,  of  the  kingdom  above, 
For  his    highway  leads  to  Canaan,  to  the  kingdom  of  love. 

538  O  COME  ANGEL  BAND 

1.  My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast,  my  race  is  nearly  run, 
My  strongest  trials  now  are  past,  my  triumph  is  begun. 

Ch.  O  come  angel  band,  come  and  around  me  stand, 

O  bear  me  away  on  your  snowy  wings,  to  my  immortal  home, 

0  bear  me  away  on  your  snowy  wings,  to  my  immortal  home. 

2.  I  know  I'm  nearing  holy  ranks,  of  friends  and  kindred  dear, 

1  brush  the  dew  of  Jordan's  banks,  the  crossing  must  be  near. 

3.  I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home,  my  spirit  loudly  sings; 
The  holy  ones,  behold  they  come,  I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 

4.  O  bear  my  longing  heart  to  him,  who  bled  and  died  for  thee, 
Whose  blood  now  cleanses  from  all  sin,  and  gives  me  victory. 

539  MATTHEW   TWENTY-FOUR 

1.  I  believe  the  time  is  coming,  when  our  Lord  shall  come  again 
I  believe  the  end  is  nearing  every  day. 

I  believe  the  good  old  Bible,  from  beginning  to  the  end, 
Just  compare  today  with  Matthew  twenty -four. 

Ch.  We  are  living  surely  living,  in  the  days  he  speaks  about 
All  of  these  we  now  are  having  every  day; 
Let's  be  ready  for  his  coming,  let  us  meet  him  with  a  shout, 
For  he  tells  us  in  his  words,  to  watch  and  pray. 

2.  While  upon  the  Mount  of  Olives  his  disciples  came  to  him 
Saying,  "tell  us  when  these  things  are  going  to  be." 

Jesus  answered;  be  ye  ready,  let  each  one  be  free  from  sin, 
So  take  heed  no  man  shall  ever  ye  deceive. 

3.  Many  wars  shall  come  upon  us,  when  the  end  of  time  is  near. 
Many  earthquakes  will  be  numerous  in  those  days. 

All  of  these  today  we're  having,  and  in  Matthew  it  appears 
We  must  live  our  life  for  him,  and  sing  his  praise. 
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540  HOW  GREAT  THOU  ART 

1.  O  Lord  my  God!  When  I  in  awesome  wonder, 
Consider  all  the  world  thy  hands  have  made. 
I  see  the  stars,  I  hear  the  rolling  thunder, 
Thy  power  throughout  the  universe  displayed. 

Ch.  ::Then  sings  my  soul,  my  Saviour  God  to  thee, 
How  great  thou  art,  how  great  thou  art:: 

2.  When  through  the  woods  and  forest  glades  I  wander, 
And  hear  the  birds  sing  sweetly  from  the  trees. 
When  I  look  down  from  lofty  mountains  grandeur, 
And  hear  the  brook  and  feel  the  gentle  breeze. 

3.  And  when  I  think  that  God  his  Son  not  sparing, 
Sent  him  to  die,  I  scarce  can  take  it  in. 

That  on  the  cross,  my  burden  gladly  bearing, 
He  bled  and  died  to  take  away  my  sins. 

4.  When  Christ  shall  come  with  shouts  of  acclamation, 
And  take  me  home  what  joy  shall  fill  my  heart. 
Then  I  shall  bow,  in  humble  adoration, 

And  there  proclaim,  my  God  how  great  thou  art! 

541  WONDERFUL  WORDS  OF  LIFE 

1.  Sing  them  over  again  to  me,  wonderful  words  of  life, 

Let  me  more  of  their  beauty  see,  wonderful  words  of  life. 

Words  of  life  and  beauty,  teach  me  faith  and  duty, 

:: Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  wonderful  words  of  life: 

2.  Christ  the  blessed  one  gives  to  all,  wonderful  words  of  life. 
Sinner  list  to  the  loving  call,  wonderful  words  of  life, 

All  so  freely  given,  wooing  us  to  Heaven, 

:: Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  wonderful  words  of  life: 

3.  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call,  wonderful  words  of  life, 
Offer  pardon,  and  peace  to  all,  wonderful  words  of  life, 
Jesus  only  Saviour,  sanctify  forever, 

:: Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words,  wonderful  words  of  life: 

542  A  BEAUTIFUL  LIFE 

1.      Each  day  1*11  do  a  golden  deed, 
By  helping  those  who  are  in  need, 
My  life  on  earth  is  but  a  span, 
And  so  I'll  do  the  best  I  can. 
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Ch.  Life's  evening  sun  is  sinking  low, 
A  few  more  days  and  I  must  go, 
To  meet  the  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Where  there  will  be  no  setting  sun. 

2.  To  be  a  child  of  God  each  day, 
My  life  must  shine  along  the  way, 
111  sing  his  praise  while  ages  roll, 
And  strive  to  help  some  troubled  soul. 

3.  The  only  life  that  will  endure, 

Is  one  that's  kind  and  good  and  pure, 
And  so  for  God  111  take  my  stand, 
Each  day  111  lend  a  helping  hand. 

4.  Ill  help  someone  in  time  of  need, 
And  journey  on  with  rapid  speed, 
I'll  try  to  turn  the  night  to  day, 
Make  flowers  bloom  along  the  way. 

5.  While  going  down  life's  weary  road, 
111  try  and  lift  some  traveler's  load. 
Ill  help  the  siek  and  poor  and  weak, 
And  word  of  kindness  to  them  speak. 

543  I  NEED  NO  MANSION  HERE  BELOW 

1.  When  burdens  come  so  hard  to  bear 
That  no   earthly   friend   can   share; 

Tears  drive  away  the  smiles  and  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

Then  my  Lord  from  heaven  above 

Speaks  to  me  in  tones  of  love, 

Wipes  the  tears  away  and  makes  me  simile  again. 

Ch.  I  need  no  mansion  here  below, 
For  Jesus  said  that  I  oould  go; 
To  a  home  beyond  the  clouds  not  made  with  hands. 
Won't  you  come,  and  go  along? 
We  will  sing  the  sweetest  song 
Ever  played  upon  the  harps  in  glory  land. 

2.  Oh — the  tho't  to  me  is  sweet, 
That  my  loved  ones  I  will  meet. 

At  the  ending  of  the  journey  here  below. 

Seems  I  hear  their  voices  blend, 

In  the  world  without  an  end, 

I  won't  worry  when  the  time  shall  come  to  go. 

3.  When  Jesus  comes  to  olaim  His  own, 
I  will  move  to  my  new  home, 

111  walk  and  talk  with  Him  upon  the  streets  of  gold. 
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A  mansion  there  is  waiting  me, 

Soon  its  beauty  I  will  see; 

In  that  City  where  we  never  shall  grow  old. 

544  O   SAY   BUT   I'M   GLAD 

1.  There  is  a  song  in  my  heart  today,  something  I  never  had. 
Jesus  has  taken  my  sins  away,  o  say,  but  I'm  glad. 

Ch.  O  say,  but  I'm  glad,  I'm  glad,  o  say  but  I'm  glad, 

Jesus  has  come  and  my  cups  over  run;  o  say  but  I'm  glad. 

2.  Wonderful,  marvelous  love  he  brings,  into  a  heart  that's  sad. 
Through  darkest  tunnels  the  soul  just  sings,  o  say  but  I'm  glad. 

3.  We  have  a  fellowship  rich  and  sweet,  tongue  can  ne'er  relate, 
Abiding  in  him  is  a  real  treat,  o  say  but  I'm  glad. 

4.  Won't  you  come  to  him,  with  all  your  care,  weary  and 

worn  and  sad, 
You  too,  will  sing  as  his  love  you  share,  o  say  but  I'm  glad. 

545  YES,  I  KNOW 

1.     Come  ye  sin ners,  lost  and  hopeless 

Jesus  blood  can  make  you  free  

For  he  saved  the  worst  among  you  

When  he  saved a  wretch  like  me  


Ch.  And  I  know  (I  surely  know)  Yes  I  know  (I  surely  know) 

Jesus  blood  can  make  the  vilest  sinner  clean,  (vilest  sinner  clean) 
And  I  know  (I  surely  know)  Yes  I  know  (I  surely  know) 
Jesus  blood  can  make  the  vilest  sinner  clean.  (Wiest  sinner  clean) 

2.     To  the  faint  he  giveth  power  

Thro'  the  moun ...tains  makes  a  way  

Findeth  waters  in  the  desert  

Turns  the  night  to  golden  day  


In  temptations  he  is  near  thee  

Holds  the  power of  hell  at  bay  ... 

Guides  you  to the  path  of  safety 

Gives  you  grace  for  every  day  


He  will  keep  thee  while  the  ages 

Roll  thro'out  eternity  

Tho  earth  hind ers  and  hell  rages 

AH  must  work  for  good  to  thee  .. 
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546  LORD  I'M  COMING  HOME 

1.  I've  wandered  far  away  from  God,  now  I'm  coming  home, 
The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod,  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

Ch.  Coming  home,  coming  home,  never  more  to  roam, 

Open  wide  thine  arms  of  love;  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

2.  I've  wasted  many  precious  years,  now  I'm  coming  home; 
I  now  repent  with  bitter  tears,  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

3.  I'm  tired  of  sin  and  straying  Lord,  now  I'm  coming  home. 
I'll  trust  the  love,  believe  thy  word;  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  now  I'm  coming  home; 
My  strength  renew,  my  hope  restore,  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

5.  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea,  now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died  and  died  for  me,  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

6.  I  need  his  cleasing  blood  I  know,  now  I'm  coming  home; 
Oh,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow,  Lord  I'm  coming  home. 

547  THE  LOVE  OF  GOD 

1.  The  love  of  God  is  greater  far,  than  tongue  or  pen  can 

ever   tell; 
It  goes  beyond  the  highest  star,  and  reaches  to  the  lowest  hell. 
The  guilty  pair,  bowed  down  with  care,  God  gave  His  Son 

to  win; 
His  erring  Child  he  reconciled,  and  pardoned  from  his  sin. 

Ch.  Oh,  Love  of  God,  how  rich  and  pure!  How  measureless  and 
strong! 
It  shall  forever  more  endure,  the  saints  and  angels  song. 

2.  When  hoary  times  shall  pass  away,  and  earthly  thrones  and 

kingdoms  fall; 
When  men  who  here  refuse  to  pray,  on  rocks  and  hills  and 

mountains  call; 
God's  love  so  sure,  shall  still  endure,  all  measureless  and 

strong; 
Redeeming  grace  to  Adam's  race,  the  saints  and  angels  song. 

3.  Could  we  with  ink  the  ocean  fill,  and  were  the  skies  of 

parchment  made; 
Were  ev'ry  stalk  on  earth  a  quill,  and  every  man  a  scribe 

by  trade; 
To  write  the  love  of  God  above,  would  drain  the  ocean  dry; 
Nor  could  the  scroll  contain  the  whole,  tho'  stretched  from 

sky  to  sky. 
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548  I  FEEL  LIKE  TRAVELING  ON 

1.  My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 
No  pain  or  death  can  enter  there,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 

Ch.  Yes  I  feel  like  traveling  traveling  on,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 
My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 

2.  Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  out  shine,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 

3.  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  I  feel  like  travelling  on, 
Which  flames  devour  or  waves  o'er  flow,  I  feel  like  travel- 
ing on. 

4.  The  Lord  has  been  so  good  to  me,  I  feel  like  traveling  on. 
Until  the  blesssed  home  I  see,  I  feel  like  traveling  home. 

549  COME  UNTO  ME 

1.  Hear  the  blessed  Saviour,  calling  the  oppressed, 
O  ye  heavy  laden,  come  to  me  and  rest. 
Gome,  no  longer  tarry,  1  your  load  will  bear, 
Bring  me  every  burden,  bring  me  every  care. 

Ch.  Come  unto  me,  I  will  give  you  rest,  take  my  yoke  upon  you, 
Hear  me  and  be  blest,  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly, 
Come  and  trust  my  might,  come  my  yoke  is  easy, 
And  my  burdens  light. 

2.  Are  you  disappointed,  wandering  here  and  there, 
Dragging  chains  of  doubts,  and  loaded  down  with  care. 
Do  unholy  feelings,  struggle  in  your  breast, 

Bring  your  care  to  Jesus,  he  will  give  you  rest. 

3.  Stumbling  on  the  mountains,  dark  with  sin  and  shame. 
Stumbling  toward  the  pit,  of  hell's  consuming  flame. 
By  the  power  of  sin,  deluded  and  oppressed. 

Hear  the  tender  Shepherd,  come  to  me  and  rest. 

4.  Have  you  cares  of  business,  cares  of  pressing  debt, 
Cares  of  social  life,  or  cares  of  hopes  unmet. 

Are  you  by  remorse,  or  sense  of  guilt  depressed, 
Come  right  on  to  Jesus,  he  will  give  you  rest. 

5.  Have  you  by  temptations,  often  conquered  been, 
Has  a  sense  of  weakness,  brought  distress  within. 
Christ  will  sanctify  you,  if  you  claim  his  best, 

In  the  Holy  Spirit,  he  will  give  you  rest. 
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550  JUST  A  CLOSER  WALK  WITH  THEE 

1.  I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  strong,  Jesus  keep  me  from  all  wrong, 
-  I'll  be  satisfied  as  long,  as  I  walk,  let  me  walk,  close  to  thee. 

Oh.  Just  a  closer  walk  with  thee,  grant  it  Jesus  is  my  plea. 

Daily  walking  close  to  thee,  let  it  be,  dear  Lord  let  it  be. 

2.  Through  this  world  of  toil  and  snares,  if  I  falter  Lord  who 

cares. 
Who  with  me  my  burdens  share,  none  but  thee,  dear  Ixwd 
none  but  thee. 

3.  When  my  feeble  life  is  o'er,  time  for  me  will  be  no  more, 
Guide  me  safely  gently  o'er,  to  my  home  on  the  bright 

golden  shore. 

4.  When  life's  sun  sets  in  the  west,  Lord  may  I  have  done 

my  best, 
May  I  find  sweet  peace  and  rest,  in  that  home,  happy  home 
of  the  blest. 


551  KNEEL  DOWN  BY  THE  SIDE 

1.  Kneel  down  by  the  side  of  your  mother,  my  boy, 
You  have  only  a  moment  I  know. 

But  wait  till  I  give  you  my  parting  advice, 
It  is  all  that  I  have  to  bestow. 

Gh.  Hold  fast to  the  right 

Wherever  your  footsteps  may  roam, 

And  forsake  not  the  way  of  salvation  my  boy, 

That  you  learned  from  your  mother  at  home. 

2.  You  will  leave  us  to  seek  your  employment,  my  boy. 
By  the  world  you  have  yet  to  be  tried, 

And  in  the  temptations  and  trials,  my  boy, 
Let  your  heart  in  the  Saviour  confide. 

3.  I  gave  you  to  God  in  your  cradle,  my  boy, 
And  I  taught  you  the  best  that  I  knew; 

And  as  long  as  his  mercy  permits  me  to  live, 
I  shall  never  cease  praying  for  you. 

4.  You  will  find  in  your  satchel  a  Bible,  my  boy, 
The  book  of  all  others  the  best, 

It  will  help  you  to  live,  and  prepare  you  to  die, 
And  will  lead  to  the  gates  of  the  blest. 
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552  FOOTSTEPS  OF  JESUS 

1.  Sweetly,  Lord,  have  we  (heard  thee  calling,  come  follow  me! 
And  we  see  where  thy  footprints  falling,  lead  us  to  thee. 

Gh.  Footprints  of  Jesus,  that  makes  the  pathway  glow; 
We  will  follow  the  steps  of  Jesus,  where'er  they  go. 

2.  Tho  they  lead  o'er  the  cold  dark  mountains,  seeking  his 

sheep. 
Or  along  by  Siloam's  fountains,  helping  the  weak. 

3.  If  they  lead  thru  the  temple  holy,  preaching  the  word; 
Or  in  homes  of  the  poor  and  lowly,  serving  the  Lord. 

4.  By  and  by  through  the  shining  river,  turning  our  feet, 
We  shall  walk  with  the  glad  immortals,  Heaven's  golden 

street. 

5.  Then  at  last  when  on  high  he  sees  us,  our  journey  done, 
We  shall  rest  where  the  steps  of  Jesus,  end  at  his  throne. 

553  EACH  STEP  I  TAKE 

1.  Each  step  I  take,  my  Saviour  goes  before  me, 
And  with  his  loving  hands  he  leads  the  way. 
And  with  each  breath  I  whisper,  "I  adore  thee." 
Oh,  what  joy  to  walk  with  him  each  day. 

Ch.  Each  step  I  take,  I  know  that  he  will  guide  me, 
To  higher  grounds  He  ever  leads  me  on. 
Until  some  day  the  last  step  will  be  taken, 
Each  step  I  take,  just  leads  me  closer  home. 

2.  At  times  I  feel  my  faith  begin  to  waver 
When  up  ahead  I  see  a  chasm  wide. 

It's  then  I  turn  and  look  up  to  my  Saviour, 
I  am  strong  when  he  is  by  my  side. 

3.  I  trust  in  God  no  matter  come  what  may, 
For  life  eternal  is  in  his  hands. 

He  holds  the  key  that  opens  up  the  way, 
That  will  lead  me  to  the  promised  land. 

554  WHERE  COULD  I  GO? 

1.     Living  below  in  this  old  sinful  world, 
Hardly  a  comfort  can  afford; 
Striving  alone  to  face  temptations  sore, 
Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 
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Gh.  Where  could  I  go,  O  where  could  I  go? 
Seeking  a  refuge  for  my  soul; 
Needing  a  friend  to  save  me  in  the  end, 
Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 

2.  Neighbors  are  kind,  I  love  them  every  one, 
We  get  along  in  sweet  accord; 

But  when  my  soul  needs  manna  from  above, 
Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 

3.  Life  here  is  grand  with  friends  I  love  so  dear, 
Comfort  I  get  from  God's  own  word; 

Yet  when  I  face  the  chilling  hand  of  death, 
Where  could  I  go  but  to  the  Lord? 

555  FREE  WATERS 

1.  There's  a  fountain  free,  tis  for  you  and  me, 
Let  us  haste,  O  haste  to  the  brink; 

Tis  a  fount  of  love  from  the  Source  above 
And  He  bids  us  all  freely  drink. 

Ch.  Will  you  come  (will  you  come)  to  the  fountain  free? 
Will  you  come?  (will  you  come?)  Tis  for  you  and  me. 
Thirsty  soul  (tiiirsty  soul)  hear  the  welcome  call, 
Tis  a  fountain  open  for  all. 

2.  There's  a  living  stream  with  a  crystal  gleam, 
From  the  throne  of  life,  now  it  flows; 
While  the  waters  roll,  let  the  weary  soul 
Hear  the  call  that  forth  freely  goes. 

3.  There's  a  living  well  and  its  waters  swell, 
And  eternal  life  they  can  give; 

And  we  joyful  sing,  ever  spring,  O  spring 
As  we  haste  to  drink  and  to  live. 

4.  There's  a  rock  that's  cleft  and  no  soul  is  left 
That  may  not  its  pure  waters  share, 

Tis  for  you  and  me  and  its  stream  I  see, 
Let  us  hasten  joyfully  there. 

556  THINE   FOR   SERVICE 

1.     I  have  made  my  choice  to  follow  Christ  each  day, 
I  am  thine  for  service,  Lord. 
Though  I  sometimes  falter  on  the  thorny  way, 
I  am  thine  for  service,  Lord. 
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Gh.  Thine  for  service  when  the  days  are  drear, 
Thine  for  service  when  the  skies  are  clear, 
Thine  for  service  through  the  coming  years, 
I  aim  thine  for  service,  Lord. 

2.  Let  me  idle  not  the  precious  hours  away, 
I  am  thine  for  service,  Lord. 

Ever  at  thy  bidding  would  I  go  or  stay, 
I  am  thine  for  service,  Lord. 

3.  I  will  never  ask  thee  "how"  or  "where"  or  "why", 
For  I've  cast  my  lot  with  thee; 

Till  the  glory  gates  shall  open  by  and  by, 
With  a  welcome  home  for  me. 

4.  I  am  thine  for  service  till  the  last  glad  hour, 
Shall  be  passed  on  earth  from  me, 

And  I  wake  in  service  of  a  greater  power, 
Through  a  long  eternity. 

557  AMAZING  GRACE 

1.  Amazing  grace  how  sweet  the  sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

I  once  was  lost,  but  now  I'm  found; 
Was  blind  but  now  I  see. 

2.  Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved; 

How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3.  Thru'  many  danger  toils  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come; 

Tis  grace  that  bro't  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years, 
Bright  shining  as  the  sun, 

We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  praise 
Than  when  we  first  begun. 

558  I  NEED  THE  PRAYERS 

1.     I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love, 
While  trav'ling  o'er  life's  rugged  way; 
That  I  may  true  and  faithful  be, 
And  live  for  Jesus  every  day. 
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Gh.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me, 
To  bear  my  tempted  soul  above, 
And  intercede  with  God  for  me; 
I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love. 

2.  I  need  the  prayers  of  those  I  love 
To  help  me  in  each  trying  hour 
To  bear  my  tempted  soul  to  Him, 
That  He  may  keep  me  by  His  powr. 

3.  I  want  my  friends  to  pray  for  me, 
To  hold  me  up  on  wings  of  faith, 
That  I  may  walk  the  narrow  way, 
Kept  by  our  Father's  glorious  grace. 

559  WHERE  THE   ROSES   NEVER  FADE 

1.  I'm  going  to  a  city  where  the  streets  with  gold  are  laid, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming,  and  the  roses  never  fade. 

Gh.  Here  they  bloom  but  for  a  season,  soon  their  beauty  is 
decayed; 
I  am  going  to  a  city,  where  the  roses  never  fade. 

2.  In  this  world  we  have  our  troubles, 
Satan's  snares  we  must  evade; 
We'll  be  free  from  all  temptations 
Where  the  roses  never  fade. 

3.  Loved  ones  gone  to  be  with  Jesus, 
In  their  robes  of  white  arrayed, 
Now  are  waiting  for  my  coming 
Where  the  roses  never  fade. 

560  IT  IS  NO  SECRET 

1.  The  chimes  of  time  ring  out  the  news,  another  day  is  through. 

Someone  slipped  and  fell,  was  that  someone  you? 

You  may  have  longed  for  added  strength,  your  courage  to 

renew. 
Do  not  be  disheartened,  for  I  have  news  for  you. 

Gh.  It  is  no  secret,  what  God  can  do. 

What  He's  done  for  others,  He'll  do  for  you. 
With  arms  wide  open,  Hell  pardon  you; 
It  is  no  secret  what  God  can  do. 

2.  There  is  no  night  for  in  His  light,  you'll  never  walk  alone. 
Always  feel  at  home,  wherever  you  may  roam. 

There  is  no  power  can  conquer  you,  while  God  is  on  your  side. 
Just  take  Him  at  His  promise,  don't  run  away  and  hide. 
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561  O  WORSHIP  THE  LORD 

Oh.  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness, 

In  the  beauty  of  holiness,  in  the  beauty  of  holiness. 

1.  Glory  to  the  Father,  abounding  in  mercy! 

Be  joyful,  all  ye  people,  and  magnify  Jehovah. 

Ch.  O   glory,   hallelujah,   Hallelujah,   Hallelujah! 

O  come  before  His  presence  and  glorify  His  name. 

2.  Glory  be  to  Jesus,  our  gracious  Redeemer! 

We  praise  Him  for  He  loved  us,  and  bro't  a  great  salvation. 

3.  Glory  to  the  Spirit,  the  Holy  Revealer! 

We  praise  Him  with  the  Father  and  with  the  Son,  our 
Saviour. 

562  IT'S  MARVELOUS 

1.     The  Saviour  has  come  in  his  mighty  pow'r, 
And  spoken  peace  to  my  soul; 
And  all  of  my  life,  from  that  very  hour, 
::I've  yielded  to  his  control:: 


Ch. 

Sop. 

Bass 

Sop. 

Bass 

Sop. 

Bass 


Wonderful!  Wonderful  Marvelous  and  wonderful. 
Oh — It  is  wonderful,  it  is  wonderful  and  marvelous. 
What  he  has  done  for  my  soul. 
What  Jesus  has  done  for  this  soul  of  mine. 
The  half  has  never  been  told; 
The  half  has  never  been  told. 
All:        Oh — it  is  wonderful,  it  is  marvelous  and  wonderful, 
What  Jesus  has  done  for  this  soul  of  mine. 
The  half  has  never  been  told. 


2.  Twas  only  a  foretaste  of  joys  divine 

In  Canaan  waiting  for  me, 

Where  sweetest  of  honey  and  milk  and  wine 

::Were  dripping  from  every  tree:: 

3.  From  glory  to  glory  he  leads  me  on 
From  grace  to  grace  every  day, 

And  brighter  and  brighter  the  glory  dawns 
:: While  pressing  my  onward  way:: 

4.  If  fellowship  here  with  my  Lord  can  be 
So  inexpressibly  sweet, 

Oh  what  will  it  be  when  his  face  we  see, 
::When  'round  the  white  throne  we  meet:: 
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563  I  AM  A  STRANGER 

1.  I  am  a  stranger  here,  within  a  foreign  land, 
My  home  is  brighter  far  upon  a  golden  strand, 
Ambassador  to  be  of  realms  beyond  the  sea, 
I'm  here  on  business  for  my  King. 

Gh.  This  is  a  message  that  I  bring,  a  message  Angels  fain 
would  sing, 
O  be  ye  reconciled,  thus  sayeth  my  Lord  and  King. 
O  be  ye  reconciled  to  God. 

2.  This    is   my   King's    command,    that   all   men   everywhere 
Repent  and  turn  away,  from  sin's  seductive  snare, 

That  all  who  will  obey,  with  him  shall  reign  for  aye, 
And  that's  the  business  of  my  King. 

564  SHALL  YOU?  SHALL  I? 

1.  Someone  will  enter  the  pearly  gate  ::By  and  By:: 
Taste  of  the  glories  that  there  await, 

Shall  you?  ShaH  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 
Someone  will  travel  the  streets  of  gold, 
Beautiful  visions  will  there  behold; 
Feast  on  the  pleasures   so  long  foretold: 
Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 

2.  Someone  will  gladly  his  cross  lay  down  ::By  and  By:: 
Faithful,  approved,  shall  receive  a  crown, 

Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 

Someone  the  glorious  King  will  see, 

Ever  from  sorrow  of  earth  be  free, 

Happy  with  him  through  eternity; 

Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 

3.  Someone  will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut,  ::By  and  By:: 
Hear  a  voice  saying  "I  know  you  not," 

Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 
Someone  will  call  and  shall  not  be  heard, 
Vainly  will  strive  when  the  door  is  barr'd, 
Someone  will  fail  of  the  saints'  reward; 
Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 

4.  Someone  will  sing  the  triumphant  song  ::By  and  By:: 
Join  in  the  praise  with  the  blood  bought  throng, 
Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 
Someone  will  greet  on  the  golden  shore 

Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have  gone  before, 

Safe  in  the  glory  forever  more; 

Shall  you?  Shall  I?  Shall  you?  Shall  I?  (softly) 
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565  ALL  ALONE 

1.  On  Mount  Olives  sacred  brow  Jesus  spent  the  night  in  pray'r, 
He's  the  patttem  far  us  all,  all  alone; 

If  we'll  only  steal  away,  in  some  portion  of  the  day, 
We  will  fund  it  always  pays  to  be  alone. 

Ch.  : :  There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  all  alone  with  Christ  my  I/ord, 
I  can  tell  Him  of  my  troubles  all  alone:: 

2.  There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  with  the  sanctfied  and  blest, 
There  are  days  I  like  to  be,  all  alone. 

These  can  never  grace  impart,  to  my  weary  sin-toss'd  heart, 
There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  just  all  alone. 

3.  There  are  days  to  fast  and  pray  for  the  pilgrims  in  his  way, 
There  are  days  to  be  with  Christ  all  alone; 

We  can  tell  Him  all  our  grief,  He  will  give  us  quick  relief, 
There  are  days  I'd  like  to  be  just  all  alone. 

4.  Where  a  heart  is  broken  up  with  the  bitter  woeful  cup, 
There's  the  time  to  go  to  Christ  all  alone. 

In  our  blessed  Lord  divine  there  is  peace  and  joy  sublime 
When  we  take  our  sorrows  to  Him  all  alone. 

566  MY  GOD  AND  I 

1.  My  God  and  I  go  in  the  field  together, 

We  walk  and  talk  as  good  friends  should  and  do; 
::We  clasp  our  hands,  our  voices  ring  with  laughter, 
My  God  and  I  walk  through  the  meadow  hues:: 

2.  He  tells  me  of  the  years  that  went  before  me, 
When  heavenly  plans  were  made  for  me  to  be, 
-When  all  was  but  a  dream  of  dim  conception 
To  come  to  life,  earth's  verdant  glory  to  see:: 

3.  My  God  and  I  will  go  for  aye  together, 

We  walk  and  talk  as  good  friends  should  and  do; 
::This  earth  will  pass  and  with  its  common  trifles; 
But  God  and  I  wll  go  unendingly:: 

567  BALM   IN   GILEAD 

Ch.  There  is  a  balm  in  Gilead  to  make  the  wounded  whole, 
There  is  a  balm  in  Gilead  to  heal  the  sin-sick  soul. 

1.      Sometimes  you  feel  discouraged  and  think  your  works  in  vain, 
And  then  the  Holy  Spirit  revives  your  soul  again. 
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Chorus: 

2.     If  you  can  not  preach  like  Peter  and  cannot  pray  like  Paul 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus,  and  say  He  died  for  all. 

568  THE  FAMILY  WHO  PRAYS 

1.  Satan  has  parted  fathers  and  mothers, 
Filling  their  hearts  with  his  envy  and  hate; 
Heading  their  pathways  down  to  destruction, 
Leaving  their  children  like  orphans  to  stray. 

Ch.  The  family  who  prays  shall  never  be  parted, 
The  circle  in  Heaven  unbroken  shall  stand; 
God  will  say,  enter  our  dear  faithful  servant, 
For  the  family  who  prays  never  shall  part. 

2.  Wars  and  tornadoes  are  taking  our  loved  ones, 
Leaving  us  here  with  our  sad  aching  hearts: 
But  we  shall  join  them  over  the  river, 
Where  the  family  who  prays  never  shall  part. 

569  PRECIOUS  MEMORIES 

1.  Precious  memories,  unseen  angels, 
Sent  from  somewhere  to  my  soul, 
How  they  linger  ever  near  me 
And  the  sacred  past  unfold. 

Ch.  Precious  memories,  how  they  linger, 
How  they  ever  flood  my  soul; 
In  the  stillness  of  the  mid-night 
Precious,  sacred  scenes  unfold. 

2.  Precious  Father,  loving  Mother, 
Fly  across  the  lonely  years; 

And  old  home  scenes  of  my  childhood 
In  fond  memory  appears. 

3.  In  the  stillness  of  the  mid-night 
Echoes  from  the  past  I  hear; 

Old  home  singing,  gladness  bringing, 
From  that  lonely  land  some  where. 

4.  As  I  travel  on  life's  pathway, 
Know  not  what  the  years  may  hold, 
As  I  ponder  hope  grows  fonder, 
Precious  memories  flood  my  soul. 
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570  GETHSEMANE 

1.  On  a  hillside  so  lonely,  knelt  Jesus  one  day 

Soul  wounded  and  weary  He  went  there  to  pray; 
By  friends  there  forsaken,  so  lonely  He  feels, 
To  heaven  He's  crying  in  helpless  appeals. 

Ch.  But  a  golden  day  has  broken  in  old  Gethsemane, 
The  mornings  all  come  singing  the  songs  of  victory; 
There's  a  new  highway  to  Glory,  the  road  that  Jesus  trod, 
With  a  halo  we're  trav'ling  the  pathway  to  God. 

2.  On  the  hillside  and  garden,  such  sufFring  I  see, 
In  humble  submission,  He's  making  His  plea; 

His  blood-streams  are  bursting,  Come  sinners  be  true, 
His  cheeks  are  stained  crimson  for  me  and  for  you. 

3.  O  the  shadows  are  creeping,  the  Saviour's  in  pain, 
The  dark  skies  are  weeping,  with  dew-drops  as  rain, 
The  angels  bear  witness,  to  Jesus  divine, 
Surrendered  completely,  O  Saviour  of  mine. 

4.  But  a  new  day  is  breaking,  the  victory  is  won, 
The  flowers  rejoicing,  a  new  day  is  born, 

The  angels  exclaiming,  sweet  music  they  chime, 
For  crowning  of  Jesus,  your  Saviour  and  mine. 

571  I  HAVE  DECIDED 

1.  I  have  decided  to  follow  Jesus, 
I  have  decided  to  follow  Jesus, 
I  have  decided  to  follow  Jesus, 
No  turning  back,  no  turning  back. 

2.  Though  none  go  with  me,  but  still  111  follow, 
Though  none  go  with  me,  but  still  I'll  follow, 
Though  none  go  with  me,  but  still  111  follow, 
No  turning  back,  no  turning  back. 

3.  The  world  behind  me,  the  cross  before  me, 
The  world  behind  me,  the  hope  before  me 
The  world  behind  me,  the  heaven  before  me, 
No  turning  back,  no  turning  back. 

572  SAILING  ON 

1.     O'er  the  ocean  deep  and  wide  onward  with  the  restless  tide 
Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 

Jesus  is  our  pilot  true  Heavens  port  we  soon  shall  view 
Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 
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Ch.  Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on 

To  that  city  so  bright  and  fair,  over  there; 

Soon  the  harbor  lights  we'll  see,  then  how  happy  we  will  be 

Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 

2.  What  a  joy  it  is  to  know,  in  this  land  where  cometh  woe, 
Sailing  on,  were  sailing  on. 

Soon  the  mists  will  fade  away  then  will  come  a  brighter  day 
Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 

3.  Come  my  friends  and  go  with  me  to  that  home  across  the  sea 
Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 

Well  be  happy  ever  more  when  we  reach  that  heav'nly  shore 
Sailing  on,  we're  sailing  on. 

573  CALLING  THE  PRODIGAL 

1.  God  is  calling  the  prodigal,  come  without  delay, 
Hear,  o  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 

Tho'  you've  wandered  so  far  from  His  presence,  come  today, 
Hear  His  loving  voice,  calling  still. 

Ch.  Call ing  now  for  thee  j 

Calling  now  for  thee,       Calling  now  for  thee, 
O  wea ry  prodigal  come  ...j 

Weary  prodigal  come,       Weary  prodigal  come. 
CalL ...ing  now  for  thee  * 

Calling  now  for  thee,       Calling  now  for  thee, 
O  wea ry  prodigal  come 

Weary  prodigal  come,       Weary  prodigal  come. 

2.  Patient,  loving  and  tenderly  still  the  Father  pleads, 
Hear,  o  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 
Oh!  return  while  the  Spirit  in  mercy  intercedes, 
Hear  His  loving  voice,  calling  still. 

3.  Come,  there's  bread  in  the  house  of  the  Father  and  to  spare, 
Hear,  o  hear  Him  calling,  calling  now  for  thee; 

Lo!  the  table  is  spread  and  the  feast  is  waiting  there, 
Hear  His  loving  voice,  calling  still. 

574  COME   AND   DINE 

1.      Jesus  has  a  table  spread,  where  the  saints  of  God  are  fed, 
He  invites  his  chosen  people  "Come  and  dine", 
With  his  manna  he  doth  feed,  he  supplies  our  every  need, 
O  us  sweet  to  sup  with  Jesus  all  the  time. 

Oh.  "Come  and  dine"  the  Master  calleth,  "Come  and  dine," 
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You  may  feast  at  Jesus  table  all  the  tkne; 

He  who  fed  the  multitude,  turned  the  water  into  wine, 

To  the  hungry  oalleth  now  "Come  and  dine." 

2.  The  disciples  came  to  land,  thus  obeying  Christ's  command, 
For  the  Master  called  unto  them  "Come  and  dine." 
There  they  found  their  hearts  desire,  bread  and  fish  upon 
Thus  he  satisfies  the  hungry  every  time.  [the  fire, 

3.  Soon  the  Lamb  will  take  his  Bride,  to  be  ever  at  his  side, 
All  the  host  of  Heaven  will  assembled  be, 

0  'twill  be  a  glorious  sight,  all  the  saints  in  spotless  white, 
And  with  Jesus  they  will  feast  eternally. 

575  THE  FATHER'S  HAND 

Tune:  When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 

1.  While  through  this  changing  world  below 

1  would  not  choose  my  path  to  go; 
'Tis  Father's  hand  that  leadeth  me, 
Then  O  how  safe  His  child  must  be. 

2.  Sometimes  we  walk  in  sunshine  bright, 
Sometimes  in  darkness  of  the  night; 
Sometimes  the  way  I  cannot  see, 

But  Father's  hand  still  leadeth  me. 

3.  Sometimes  there  seems  no  way  to  take, 
But  Father's  hand  a  way  doth  make. 
Sometimes  I  hear  Him  gently  say, 
Come  follow  me,  this  is  the  way. 

4.  Why  should  I  mind  the  way  I  go? 
His  way  is  best  for  me,  I  know. 

He  is  my  strength,  my  truth,  my  way, 
He  is  my  comfort,  rod,  and  stay. 

5.  So  on  we  travel,  hand  in  hand, 
Bound  for  the  heavenly  promised  land. 
Always  through  all  eternity, 

111  praise  His  name  for  leading  me! 

576  LIVING  BY  FAITH 

1.     I  care  not  today  what  the  morrow  may  bring, 
If  shadow  or  sunshine  or  rain; 
The  Lord  I  know  ruleth  o'er  every  thing, 
And  all  of  my  worry  is  vain. 

Oh.  Living  by  faith   (Yes,  living  by  faith), 
in  Jesus  above  (in  Jesus  above), 
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Trusting,  coniiding    (Trusting,  confiding) 
in  His  great  love  (yes,  in  His  great  love); 

From  all  harm  safe  (Safe  from  all  harm) 
in  His  sheltering  arm   (His  sheltering  arm). 

I'm  living  by  faith  (I'm  living  by  faith), 
and  feel  no  alarm  (and  feel  no  alarm). 

2.  Tho'  tempest  may  blow  and  the  storm  clouds  arise, 
Obscuring  the  brightness  of  life, 

I'm  never  alarmed  at  the  overcast  skies, 
The  Master  looks  on  at  the  strife. 

3.  I  know  that  He  safely  wil  carry  me  thru, 
No  matter  what  evils  betide; 

What  should  I  then  care,  tho'  the  tempest  may  blow, 
If  Jesus  walks  close  to  my  side. 

4.  Our  Lord  will  return  to  this  earth  some  sweet  day, 
Our  troubles  will  then  all  be  o'er, 

The  Master  so  gently  will  lead  us  away 
Beyond  that  blest  heavenly  shore. 

577  IT'S  DIFFERENT  NOW 

1.  Once  I  was  lost  in  sin,  I  had  no  peace  within, 
To  save  my  weary  soul  I  knew  not  how; 

But  Jesus  came  to  me,  and  by  His  grace  I'm  free, 
Now  it's  different,  (yes,  it's)  O  so  different  now. 

Ch.  It's  different  now  since  Jesus  saved  my  soul  

Yes,  it's  different  ....  now  ...  since  he  saved  my  soul; 
It's  different  now  since  by  His  blood  I'm  whole  

Yes,  it's  different  ....  now  ....  by  His  blood  I'm  whole. 
Old  Satan  had  to  flee  when  Jesus  rescued  me, 
Now  it's  different,  (yes,  it's)  O  so  different  now. 

2.  I  went  to  church  one  day  to  hear  them  sing  and  pray, 
The  preached  firmly  plowed  the  gospel  plow; 

He  said  you  must  repent,  so  down  the  aisle  I  went, 
Now  it's  different,  (yes,  it's)  O  so  different  now. 

3.  Sin's  fetters  held  me  fast,  the  die  was  almost  cast, 
My  proud  and  haughty  spirit  would  not  bow, 

But  just  one  glimpse  of  Him,  it  broke  the  pow'r  of  sin, 
Now  it's  different,  (yes,  it's)  O  so  different  now. 

4.  And  now  my  hopes  are  bright,  I  praise  Him  day  and  night, 
How  He  could  change  me  so  I  know  not  how, 

But  praise  the  Lord  it's  done,  the  vict'ry  now  is  won, 
Now  it's  different,  (yes,  it's)  O  so  different  now. 
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578  GOD  IS  LOVE 

1.  Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing,  God  is  love, 

Let  heav'n  and  earth  their  praises  bring,  God  is  love; 

Let  every  soul  from  sin  awake, 

Each  in  his  heart  sweet  music  make, 

And  sing  with  us  for  Jesus'  sake,  for  God  is  love. 

Oh.  God  is  love!   (God  is  love!)  God  is  love!   (God  is  love!) 
Gome  let  us  all  unite  to  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2.  Oh,  tell  to  earth's  remostest  bound,  God  is  love! 
In  Christ  we  have  redemption  found,  God  is  lovel 
His  blood  has  washed  our  sins  away, 

His  Spirit  turned  our  night  to  day; 

And  now  we  can  rejoice  to  say,  that  God  is  love. 

3.  How  happy  is  our  portion  here,  God  is  lovel 
His  promises  our  spirits  cheer,  God  is  love; 
He  is  our  sun  and  shield  by  day, 

Our  help,  our  hope,  our  strength  and  stay. 

He  will  be  with  us  all  the  way,  our  God  is  love. 


579  THE  CELESTIAL  CHOIR 

1.  There  will  be  a  singing  band  over  in  that  glory  land, 
There  will  be  a  mighty  chorus  over  there, 

Earthly  singing  with  this  never  can  compare. 

Singing  of  redeeming  love,  how  it  leads  to  realms  above; 

Ch.  When  the  great  celestial  choir  begins  to  sing   (to  sing) 

to  sing  (to  sing)  to  sing  (to  sing), 
How  the  melodies  and  harmonies  will  ring    (will   ring) 

will  ring   (will  ring)   will  ring   (will  ring); 
Millions  will  be  singing  in  the  mighty  chorus, 
Angels  with  their  folded  wings  will  stand  before  us 
While  we  sing  (sing)  sing  (sing)  sing  (sing)  of  our 

Redeemer,  Saviour,  Lord,  and  King. 

2.  Every  voice  will  clearly  ring,  everybody  there  will  sing; 
Sing  the  Song  of  Triumph  o'er  our  ill; 

Angels  cannot  sing  the  song,  to  the  Heavens  they  belong, 
Hallelujah  every  place  in  Heaven  fill. 

3.  Thru'  the  universe  can  be  everlasting  praise  to  thee, 
Every  cord  shall  rise  to  Heaven's  lofty  dome; 

Like  the  waters  of  the  sea,  so  the  sound  thereof  shall  be, 
When  the  pilgrims  of  the  earth  shall  gather  home. 
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4.     There  will  be  no  sad  refrain,  but  a  sweet  melodious  strain, 
When  the  great  celestial  choir  begins  to  sing; 
Singing  everlastingly,  praising  Him  who  made  us  free, 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  to  the  King. 


580  SHEPHERD 

1.  The  Lord's  my  shepherd  I'll  not  want,  He  makes  me  down 

to  lie, 
In  pastures  green  he  leadeth  me,  the  quiet  waters  by. 

2.  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again,  and  me  to  walk  doth  make, 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness,  e'en  for  his  own  name 

sake. 

3.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  death's  dark  vale,  yet  I  will 

fear  no  ill, 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod,  and  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4.  My  table  thou  hast  furnished,  in  presence  of  my  foes, 
My  head  thou  doest  with  oil  anoint,  and  my  cup  overflows. 

5.  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life,  shall  surely  follow  me, 
And  in  God's  house  forever  more,  my  dwelling  place  shall  be. 


581  COME   TO  THE   SAVIOUR 

1.  Come  to  the  Saviour,  make  no  delay, 
Here  in  his  word  He's  shown  us  the  way. 
Here  in  our  midst  he's  standing  today, 
Tenderly  saying  "Come!" 

Ch.  Joyful,  joyful  will  the  meeting  be, 

When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free; 
And  we  shall  gather,  Saviour,  with  thee, 
In  our  eternal  home. 

2.  "Suffer  the  children!"  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
Let  every  heart  leap  forth  and  rejoice, 
And  let  us  freely  make  Him  our  choice; 
Do  not  delay,  but  come. 

3.  Think  once  again,  He's  with  us  today, 
Heed  now  His  blest  commands,  and  obey; 
Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, 

"Will  you,  my  children,  come?" 
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582  WHERE  THE  SOUL  NEVER  DIES 

1.  To  Canaan's  land  I'm  on  my  way, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies; 
My  darkest  night  will  turn  to  day, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies. 

Oh.  No  sad fare-wells, 

(Dear  friends,  there'll  be  no  sad  fare-wells), 

No  tear  ..._,...- dimmed  eyes, 

(There'll  be  no  tear  dimmed  eyes), 

Where  all  is  love, 

(Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love), 

And  the  soul  never  dies. 

(And  the  soul  of  man  never  dies.) 

2.  A  rose  is  blooming  there  for  me, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies; 
And  I  will  spend  eternity, 

Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies. 

3.  A  love4ight  beams  across  the  foam, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies; 
It  shines  to  light  the  shores  of  home, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies. 

4.  My  life  will  end  in  deathless  sleep, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies; 
And  everlasting  joys  I'll  reap, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies. 

5.  I'm  on  my  way  to  that  fair  land, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies; 
Where  there  will  be  no  parting  hand, 
Where  the  soul  (of  man)  never  dies. 

583  I'M  A  PILGRIM 

1.  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger, 

I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night. 

Do  not  detain  me,  for  I  am  going 

To  where  the  fountains  are  everflowing. 

Ch.  I'm  a  pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger, 
I  can  tarry,  I  can  tarry  but  a  night. 

2.  There  the  glory  is  ever  shining, 

Oh,  my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is  there; 
Here  in  the  country  so  dark  and  dreary 
I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary. 
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3.     There's  a  city  to  which  I  journey, 

My  Redeemer,  my  Redeemer,  is  its  light, 
There  is  no  sorrow  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dying. 

584  NEITHER  DO  I  CONDEMN  THEE 

1.  By  the  crowd  of  worshippers,  Sony  for  their  sins, 
Was  a  poor  wanderer,  Rudely  brought  in. 
Scribes  came  and  Pharisees,  Anxious  to  see, 
What  the  meek  Nazarene's  Verdict  would  be. 

Ch.  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee,  Precious  words  divine 
From  the  lips  of  mercy,  Like  the  sweetest  chimes; 
Wonderful  words  of  Jesus,  Sing  them  o'er  and  o'er, 
Neither  do  I  condemn  thee,  Go  and  sin  no  more. 

2.  They  told  of  her  wanderings,  Making  each  flaw, 
Spoke  of  her  punishment,  Quoting  the  Law. 
Writing  upon  the  ground,  Sadly  and  slow, 

But  said  He  unheedingly,  Head  bending  low. 

3.  Still  cried  the  Pharisees,  Pray,  Master,  pray, 
What  shall  we  do  with  her?  What  doth  thou  say? 
Then  said  He  rebukangly,  Let  the  first  stone 
Come  from  the  sinless  hands,  Hence  and  alone. 

4.  Cheeks  flushing  with  the  shame,  Turning  about, 
And  from  His  presence,  Walking  slowly  out; 
Then  saw  we  standing  there,  Head  bending  low, 
He  who  the  world  despised,  Bade  her  sin  no  more. 

5.  Spoke  He  most  tenderly,  Pray,  Woman,  Pray 
Hast  thou  no  accusers,  Nay,  Master,  Nay, 
Neither  do  I  oondemn  thee,  Soul-sick  and  sore, 
Go  forth  I  pardon  thee,  Go  and  sin  no  more. 

585  READY 

1.  Ready  to  suffer  grief  or  pain,  Ready  to  stand  the  test; 
Ready  to  stay  at  home  and  send  Others  if  He  sees  best. 

Ch.  Ready  to  go,  ready  to  stay,  Ready  my  place  to  fill; 

Ready  for  service,  lowly  or  great,  Ready  to  do  His  will. 

2.  Ready  to  go,  ready  to  bear.  Ready  to  watch  and  pray; 
Ready  to  stand  aside  and  give  Till  He  shall  clear  the  way. 

3.  Ready  to  speak,  ready  to  think,  Ready  with  heart  and  brain; 
Ready  to  stand  where  He  sees  fit,  Ready  to  bear  the  strain. 
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4.     Ready  to  speak,  ready  to  warn,  Ready  o'er  souls  to  yearn, 
Ready  in  life,  ready  in  death,  Ready  for  His  return. 

586  HEAVEN  WILL  SURELY  BE  WORTH  IT  ALL 

1.  Often  I'm  hindered  on  my  way, 
Burdened  so  heavy  I  almost  fall; 
Then  I  hear  Jesus  sweetly  say, 
Heaven  will  surely  be  worth  it  all. 

Gh.  Heaven  will  surely  be  worth  it  all, 
Worth  all  the  sorrows  that  here  befall; 
After  this  life  with  all  its  strife, 
Heaven  will  surely  be  worth  it  all. 

2.  Many  the  trials,  toils,  and  tears, 
Many  a  heartache  may  here  appall; 
But  the  dear  Lord  so  trully  says, 
Heaven  will  surely  be  worth  it  all. 

3.  Toiling  and  pain  I  will  endure, 

Till  I  shall  hear  the  death  angel  call; 
Jesus  has  promised  and  I'm  sure 
Heaven  will  surely  be  worth  it  all. 

587  JOHN  3:16 

Tune:  Silent  Nteht 

John  3:16;  John  3:16;  For  God  so  loved  the  world  that  He 
Gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  in  Him, 
Should  not  perish,  but  have   everlasting  life. 

588  LIFE'S  RAILWAY  TO  HEAVEN 

1.     Life  is  like  a  mountain  railroad, 
With  an  engineer  that's  brave; 
We  must  make  the  run  successful, 
From  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Watch  the  curves,  the  hills,  the  tunnels, 
Never  falter,  never  quail; 
Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle, 
And  your  eye  upon  the  rail. 

Ch.  Blessed  Saviour,  Thou  wilt  guide  us 
Till  we  reach  that  blissful  shore, 
Where  the  angels  wait  to  join  us 
In  thy  praise  forevermore. 
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2.  You  will  roll  up  grades  of  trials, 
You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 
See  the  Christ  is  your  conductor, 
On  the  lighting  train  of  life. 
Always  mindful  of  obstruction, 
Do  your  duty,  never  fail; 

Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle, 
And  your  eye  upon  the  rail. 

3.  You  will  often  find  obstructions, 
Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain, 
On  a  hill,  or  curve  of  trestle, 
They  will  almost  ditch  your  train; 
Put  your  trust  alone  in  Jesus, 
Never  falter,  never  fail, 

Keep  your  hand  upon  the  throttle, 
And  your  eye  upon  the  rail. 

4.  As  you  roll  across  the  trestle 
Spanning  Jordan's  swelling  tide, 
You  behold  the  Union  Depot 
Into  which  your  train  will  glide; 
There  you'll  meet  the  Superintendent, 
God  die  Father,  God  the  Son, 

With  the  hearty,  joyous  plaudit, 
Weary  pilgrim  welcome  home. 


589  MANSION  OVER  THE  HILLTOP 

1.  I'm  satisfied  with  just  a  cottage  below, 
A  little  silver  and  a  little  gold; 

But  in  that  city  where  the  ransomed  will  shine, 
I  want  a  gold  one  that's  silver  lined. 

Ch.  I've  got  a  mansion  just  over  the  hilltop, 

In  that  bright  land  where  we'll  never  grow  old; 
And  some  day  yonder  we  will  never  more  wander, 
But  walk  the  streets  that  are  purest  gold. 

2.  Tho  often  tempted,  tormented  and  tested, 
And  like  the  prophet,  my  pillow  a  stone, 
And  tho  I  find  here  no  permanent  dwelling, 
I  know  He'll  give  me  a  mansion  my  own. 

3.  Don't  think  me  poor  or  deserted  or  lonely, 
I'm  not  discouraged,  I'm  heaven  bound; 
I'm  just  a  pilgrim  in  search  of  a  city, 

I  want  a  mansion,  a  harp  and  a  crown. 
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590  VICTORY  IN  JESUS 

1.  I  heard  an  old,  old  story,  How  a  Saviour  came  from  glory, 
How  He  gave  His  life  on  Calvary,  To  save  a  wretch  like  me; 
I  heard  about  His  groaning,  Of  His  precious  blood's  atoning, 
Then  I  repented  of  my  sins  And  won  the  victory. 

Ch.  O  victory  in  Jesus,  My  Saviour  forever; 

iHe  sought  me  and  bought  me,  With  His  redeeming  blood. 
He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him,  And  all  my  love  is  due  Him; 
He  plunged  me  to  victory,  Beneath  the  cleansing  flood. 

2.  I  heard  about  His  healing,  Of  His  cleansing  pow'r  revealing, 

How  He  made  the  lame  to  walk  again,  And  caused  the 

blind  to  see; 
And  then  I  cried  "Dear  Jesus,  Come  and  heal  my  broken 

spirit." 
And  somehow  Jesus  came  to  me  And  brought  the  victory. 

3.  I  heard  about  a  mansion  He  has  built  for  me  in  glory, 
And  I  heard  about  the  streets  of  gold  Beyond  the  crystal  sea; 
About  the  angels  singing,  And  the  old  redemption  story, 
And  some  sweet  day  111  sing  up  there  The  song  of  victory. 

591  DO  YOU  KNOW  MY  JESUS 

1.  Have  you  a  heart  that's  weary,  Tending  a  load  of  care; 
Are  you  a  soul  that's  seeking  Rest  from  the  burden  you  bear? 

Ch.  Do  you  know  (Do  you  know)  my  Jesus, 
Do  you  know  (Do  you  know)  my  friend, 
Have  ou  heard  (Have  you  heard)  He  loves  you, 
And  that  He  will  abide  till  the  end  (till  the  end)? 

2.  Where  is  your  heart,  oh  pilgrim,  What  does  your  light  reveal, 
Who  hears  your  call  for  comfort,  When  naught  but  sorrow 

you  feel? 

3.  Who  knows  your  disappointments, 
Who  hears  each  .time  you  cry, 
Who  understands  your  heartaches, 
Who  dries  the  tears  from  your  eyes? 

592  I   AM   FULLY   SATISFIED 

1.      Once  a  sinner  out  in  darkness,  I  was  wandering  in  the  night 
I  was  lost  it  seemed  forever,  Not  a  single  ray  of  light. 
All  my  heart  was  filled  with  sadness,  Dark  the  night  that 

reigned  within, 
Helpless  in  my  condemnation,  Longing  to  be  freed  from  sin. 

37 


Then  I  met  my  precious  Saviour,  At  his  feet  I  humbly  fell, 
I  forsook  my  sins  forever,  And  he  saved  my  soul  from  hell; 
I'm  so  glad  that  Jesus  found  me,  When  to  him  for  help 

I  cried, 
Saved  me  from  the  sin  that  bound  me,  Now  I'm  fully 

satisfied. 

Yes,  my  heart  is  filled  with  glory,  Since  my  Saviour  made 

me  free; 
Jesus  helps  me  to  live  holy,  For  he  now  abides  with  me. 
Peace  that's  deeper  than  the  ooean,  On  its  waves  of  love 

I'll  ride; 
Grace  that's  boundless  in  its  fullness,  Praise  the  Lord,  I'm 

satisfied. 

I  am  longing  for  his  coming,  When  he'll  claim  his  waiting 

bride, 
Caught  away  with  him  in  glory,  To  be  ever  at  his  side. 
When  he  comes  I'll  rise  to  meet  him,  Saved  and  cleansed, 

made  white  and  tried, 
111  behold  his  face  forever,  And  I'll  still  be  satisfied. 


593  MOTHER'S  GRAVE 

1.  In  a  little  village  church  yard, 
There  I  see  a  grassy  mound; 
There  my  mother  lies  asleeping, 
'Neath  the  cold  and  silent  ground. 
She  was  patient,  kind  and  tender, 
And  my  tears  she'd  drive  away; 
Oh!  I  never  will  forget  her, 

And  I  miss  her  more  each  day. 

Oh.  Brightest  flowers  bloom  around  her, 
Heaven  warblers  sing  her  song; 
Here  I  sit  so  sad  and  lonely 
Since  my  mother's  dead  and  gone. 

2.  I  was  young  but  I  remember 
That  sad  day  my  mother  died, 
How  I  softly  sat  there  weeping 
Till  she  called  me  to  her  side. 
There  she  told  me  she  was  going, 
Where  the  angels  bid  her  come; 
Oh!  I  know  well  meet  in  Heaven, 
Where  life's  troubles  are  all  gone. 
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594      TELL  MOTHER  I'LL  BE  THERE 

1.  When  I  was  but  a  little  child,  how  well  I  recollect 

How  I  would  grieve  my  mother  with  my  folly  and  neglect; 
And  now  that  she  is  gone  to  heav'n,  I  miss  her  tender  care; 
O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there. 

Ch.  Tell  mother  I'll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  pray  r; 
This  message,  guardian  angels,  to  her  bear. 
Tell  mother  I'M  be  there,  Heav'ns  joys  with  her  to  share, 
Yes.  tell  my  darling  mother  I'll  be  there. 

2.  Tho'  I  was  often  wayward,  she  was  always  kind  and  good; 
So  patient,  gentle,  loving,  when  I  acted  rough  and  rude; 
My  childhood  griefs  and  trials  she  would  gladly  with  me 

share; 
O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there. 

3.  When  I  became  a  prodigal  and  left  the  old  roof-tree, 
She  almost  broke  her  loving  heart  in  mourning  after  me, 
And  day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care, 

0  angels,  tell  my  mother  111  be  there. 

4.  One  day  a  message  came  to  me,  it  bade  me  quickly  come, 
If  I  would  see  my  mother  ere  the  Saviour  took  her  home; 

1  promised  her,  before  she  died,  for  heaven  to  prepare, 
O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there. 


595       OH,  THAT  I  HAD  WINGS  LIKE  A  DOVE 

1.  I'm  weary  of  earth  and  its  toils, 
I'm  weary  of  conflicts  within, 
I'm  weary  of  turmoil  and  strife, 
I'm  weary  of  woe  and  its  sin. 

Ch.  ::Oh,  that  I  had  wings  like  a  dove:: 
I  would  fly  away  and  be  at  rest, 
::I'd  fly  away  and  be  at  rest:: 

2.  I've  heard  of  a  haven  of  rest, 
A  realm  of  the  purest  delight; 

I  Jong  for  that  home  of  the  soul, 
I  yearn  for  its  bright  golden  light. 

3.  With  wings  of  strong  faith,  I  would  fly, 
To  Him  who  of  friends  is  the  best, 
And  find  on  His  bosom  of  love, 
Eternal  and  glorious  rest. 

39 


596         HOW  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVEN  MUST  BE 

1.  We  read  of  a  place  that's  called  heaven, 
It's  made  for  the  pure  and  the  free; 
These  truths  in  God's  word  He  hath  given, 
How  beautiful  heaven  must  be. 

Ch.  How  beautiful  heaven  must  be  (must  be), 
Sweet  home  of  the  happy  and  free, 
Fair  haven  of  rest  for  the  weary, 
How  beautiful  heaven  must  be. 

2.  In  heaven  no  drooping  nor  pining, 
No  wishing  for  elsewhere  to  be; 
God's  light  is  forever  there  shining, 
How  beautiful  heaven  must  be. 

3.  Pure  waters  of  life  there  are  flowing, 
And  all  who  will  drink  may  be  free; 
Rare  jewels  of  splendor  are  glowing, 
How  beautiful  heaven  must  be. 

4.  The  angeüs  so  sweetly  are  singing 
Up  there  by  the  beautiful  sea, 

Sweet  chords  from  their  gold  harps  are  ringing, 
How  beautiful  heaven  must  be. 


597  HEAVEN  IS  NEARER  SINCE  MOTHER  IS  THERE 

1.  Dark  are  the  windows,  no  flickering  glow 
Lights  up  the  old  home  that  we  used  to  know; 
But  in  the  darkness,  a  sweet  face  so  fair, 
Smiles  down  from  Heaven,  for  mother  is  there. 

Ch.  Heaven  is  nearer  since  mother  is  there, 
Heaven  is   dearer  since  mother  is  there. 
Earth  ties  are  broken,  and  Heaven  is  more  fair, 
Heaven  is  nearer  since  mother  is  there. 

2.  Oft  when  the  shadows  of  eventide  flow 
I  seem  to  hear  her  voice  tenderly  call 

In  words  familar,  let's  come  now  to  prayer, 
I  kneel  in  reverence  and  mother  is  there. 

3.  Oh,  how  I  miss  her  sweet  voice  and  her  smile, 
Yet  I  shall  see  her  again  after  awhile. 

With  our  dear  Saviour,  I  know  she  will  wait 
With  a  glad  welcome  just  inside  the  gate. 
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598  WILL  THE  CIRCLE  BE  UNBROKEN 

1.  There  are  loved  ones  in  the  glory,  whose  dear  forms  we 

often  miss, 
When  we  close  our  earthly  story,  will  we  join  them  in,  the 
bliss. 

Ch.  Will  the  circle  be  unbroken,  by  and  by,  by  and  by? 
In  a  better  home  awaiting,  in  the  sky,  in  the  sky? 

2.  In  the  joyous  day  of  childhood,  often  told  of  wondrous  love, 
Pointed  to  the  dying  Saviour,  now  they  dwell  with  him 

above. 

3.  You  remember,   songs   of  Heaven,   which  you  sang   with 

childhood  voice, 
Do  you  love  the  hymn  they  taught  you,  or  are  songs  of  earth 
your  choice. 

4.  Can  you  picture  happy  gatherings,  round  the  fireside  long 

ago, 
And  you  think  of  tearful  partings  when  they  left  you  here 
below. 

5.  One  by  one  their  seats  are  emptied,  one  by  one  they  went 

away. 
Now  the  family  is  parted,  will  it  be  complete  one  day. 

6.  Trials  dark  on  every  hand  and  we  cannot  understand 
And  the  way  that  God  will  lead  us,  to  that  blessed 

promised  land. 

599  BLESSED  REDEEMER 

1.  Up  Calvary's  Mountain  one  dreadful  morn 
Walked  Christ  my  Saviour,  weary  and  worn; 
Facing  for  sinners  death  on  the  Cross, 
That  He  might  save  them  from  endless  loss. 

Ch. 

Sop.:  Blessed  Redeemer  Precious  Redeemer 

Bass:  Blessed  Redeemer                   Blessed  Redeemer, 

Sop.:  Seems  now  I  see  Him  on  Calvary's  Tree; 

Sop.:  Wounded  and  bleeding For  sinners  pleading;  

Bass:  Wounded  and  bleeding            for  sinners  pleading; 

Sop.:  Blind  and  unheeding  dying  for  me. 

Bass:  Blind  and  unheeding 

2.  "Father,  forgive  them!"  thus  did  He  pray, 
E'en  while  His  life-blood  flowed  fast  away; 
Praying  for  sinners  while  in  such  woe — 
No  one  but  Jesus  ever  loved  so. 
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3.     O  how  I  love  Him,  Saviour  and  Friend, 
How  can  my  praises  ever  find  end; 
Thru'  years  unnumbered  on  heaven's  shore, 
My  tongue  shall  praise  Him  forevermore. 

600  LIFT  YOUR  GLAD  VOICES 

1.  Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen  and  man  shall  not  die. 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  him, 
And  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the  grave. 

2.  He  burst  from  the  fetters  of  darkness  that  bound  him, 
Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save. 

Loud  was  the  chorus  of  angels  on  high — 
The  Saviour  hath  risen  and  man  shall  not  die. 

3.  Glory  to  God  in  full  anthems  of  joy, 

The  being  he  gave  us,  death  cannot  destroy. 

Sad  were  the  life  we  may  part  with  tomorrow, 

If  tears  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  our  end. 

4.  But  Jesus  hath  cheered  the  dark  valley  of  sorrow, 
And  bade  us  immortal  to  Heaven  ascend. 

Lift  then  your  voices  in  triumph  on  high, 
For  Jesus  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die. 

601  THE   OLD   RUGGED  CROSS 

1.  On  a  hill  far  away,  stood  an  old  rugged  cross, 
The  emblem  of  suffering  and  shame, 

And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dearest  and  best 
For  a  world  of  lost  sinners  was  slain. 

Ch.  So  111  cherish  the  old  rugged  cross  

cross,          the  old  rugged  cross, 
Till  my  trophies  at  last  I  lay  down; 
I  will  cling  to  the  old  rugged  cross  

cross,  the  old  rugged  cross, 

And  exchange  it  someday  for  a  crown. 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rugged  cross,  so  despised  by  the  world, 
Has  a  wondrous  attraction  for  me; 

For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  his  glory  above, 
To  bear  it  to  dark  Calvary. 

3.  In  the  old  rugged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  divine, 
A  wondrous  beauty  I  see, 

For  twas  on  that  old  cross  Jesus  suffered  and  died, 
To  pardon  and  sanctify  me. 
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4.     To  the  old  rugged  cross  I  will  ever  be  true, 
Its  shame  and  reproach  gladly  bear; 
Then  He'll  call  me  some  day  to  my  home  far  away 
Where  His  glory  forever  I'll  share. 

602  KING  OF  MY  LIFE 

1.  King  of  my  life  I  crown  thee  now,  thine  shall  the  glory  be; 
Lest  I  forget  thy  thorn  crowned  brow,  lead  me  to  Calvary. 

Ch.  Lest  I  forget  Gethsemane;  lest  I  forget  thine  agony; 
Lest  I  forget  thy  love  for  me,  lead  me  to  Calvary. 

2.  Show  me  the  tomb  where  thou  wast  laid,  tenderly  mourned 

and  wept; 
Angels  in  robes  of  light  arrayed,  guarded  thee  whilst  thou 
slept. 

3.  Let  me  like  Mary  thru'  the  gloom,  come  with  a  gift  to  thee, 
Show  to  me  now  the  empty  tomb,  lead  me  to  Calvary. 

4.  May  I  be  willing  Lord,  to  bear  daily  my  cross  for  thee; 
Even  thy  cup  of  grief  to  share,  thou  hast  borne  all  for  me. 

603  BURDENS  ARE  LIFTED  AT  CALVARY 

1.  Days  are  filled  with  sorrow  and  care,  Hearts  are  lonely 

and  drear; 
Burdens  are  lifted  at  Calvary,  Jesus  is  very  near. 

Ch.  Burdens  are  lifted  at  Calvary,  Calvary,  Calvary, 
Burdens  are  lifted  at  Calvary,  Jesus  is  very  near. 

2.  Cast  your  cares  on  Jesus  today,  Leave  your  worry  and  fear; 
Burdens  are  lifted  at  Calvary,  Jesus  is  very  near. 

3.  Troubled  soul,  the  Saviour  can  see  Every  heartache  and  tear, 
Burdens  are  lifted  at  Calvary,  Jesus  is  very  near. 

604  LAST  SUPPER 

1.     The  Lord's  last  supper  served  in  honor  of  our  King, 

He  knew  his  time  was  drawing  nigh  (was  drawing  nigh); 
He  knew  that  he  would  make  the  greatest  sacrifice, 
He  knew  his  time  had  come  to  die  (ihad  come  to  die). 

Ch.  The  time  had  come  when  he  would  die  to  free  the  world, 
The  world  he  loved  so  lost  in  sin, 
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The  blessed  promise  that  he  left  for  you  and  me, 
111  go  but  soon  I  oome  again. 

2.  The  twelve  disciples  were  all  gathered  by  his  side, 
The  Blessed  Christ  of  Calvary   (of  Calvary); 

He  told  them  how  to  carry  on  his  work  for  God, 
He  blessed  them  with  his  spirit  free  (his  spirit  free). 

3.  He  knew  that  night  someone  would  sell  his  precious  soul 
And  of  the  twelve  he  loved  so  dear  (he  loved  so  dear), 

He  then  told  Judas  quickly  to  go  on  his  way, 

He  knew  the  time  of  death  was  near  (death  was  near). 


605  THIRTY  PIECES  OF  SILVER 

1.  Tis  a  sad  but  true  story,  from  the  Bible  it  came, 
And  it  tells  us  how  Judas  sold  his  Saviour  in  shame; 
He  planned  with  the  council  of  high  priests  that  day, 
Thirty  pieces  of  silver  was  the  price  they  would  pay. 

Ch.  Thirty  pieces  of  silver,  thirty  shekels  of  shame, 

Was  the  price  paid  for  Jesus;  on  the  cross  He  was  slain, 
Betrayed  and  forsaken,  unloved  and  unclaimed; 
In  anger  they  pierced  Him,  but  He  died  not  in  vain. 

2.  Twas  there  on  the  hillside  the  multitude  came, 
And  found  our  dear  Saviour,  then  took  Him  away; 

They  smote  and  they  mocked  Him,  thorns  were  crowned 

round  His  head, 
And  the  raiment  of  purple  showed  the  blood  stains  of  red. 

3.  Far  off  in  the  mountain,  with  his  face  toward  the  sun, 
Judas  begged  for  mercy  for  what  he  had  done; 

He  gave  back  the  silver,  for  his  heart  filled  with  strife, 
Then  there  on   the  mountain  he  took  his  own  life. 


606  SURELY  GOODNESS  AND  MERCY 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days, 

all  the  days  of  my  life; 
Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days, 

all  the  days  of  my  life. 

And  I  shall  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  forever, 
I  shall  feast  at  the  table  spread  for  me; 
Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days, 
all  the  days  of  my  life. 
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607  A  WEDDING  HYMN 

1.  Oh  Lord  our  God,  we  pray  that  thou  wilt  hallow 
And  bless  this  day,  this  sacred  wedding  day; 
Attend  them  now,  shed  heaven's  choicest  blessings, 
In  love  unite  and  guide  along  life's  way. 

So  bless  them,  Lord,  on  this  their  wedding  day, 
With  perfect  love,  sent  from  above; 
Attend  them,  Lord,  whate'er  their  lot,  may  be, 
Lord  do  thou  bless  with  happiness. 

2.  Oh,  Lord  our  God,  we  pray  that  thou  wilt  bless  them 
With  joy  and  peace  and  love  beyond  compare; 
That  they  through  life  to  thee  their  best  may  render, 
As  joys  and  sorrows  they  together  share. 

So  bless  them,  Lord,  on  this  their  wedding  day, 
With  peace  and  love  from  heaven  above; 
And  join  their  hands,  their  hearts,  their  lives  in  thee, 
Lord  do  thou  bless  with  happiness. 

608  BEAUTIFUL  THREADS  OF  GOLD 

1.  Slowly  the  web  of  life  unfolds,  shimmering  fold  on  fold; 
Somber  and  bright  and  ashen  grey,  woven  with  threads 

of  gold. 
Glittering  threads  like  sunshine  fair,  Eghting  the  woes  of 

toil  and  care, 
Making  the  web  a  fabric  rare,  beautiful  threads  of  gold. 

2.  Gather  we  now  the  gleaming  strand,  all  that  our  hands 

will  hold, 
Tossing  the  shuttle  to  and  fro,  weaving  our  threads  of  gold. 
Weaving  them  in  through  smiles  and  tears,  weaving  them 

in  through  hopes  and  fears, 
Weaving  them  in  through  passing  years,  beautiful  threads 

of  gold. 

3.  Over  us  still  the  Master's  eye,  watches  the  web  unfold, 
Sees  in  the  loom  the  pattern  grow,  rich  with  its  threads 

of  gold. 
Patient  the  Master's  weaver   stand,   guides   with  his   own 

enchildish   hand, 
Holding   the   fair   and    shining    strands,    beautiful    threads 

of  gold. 

4.  Swiftly  the  years  may  come  and  go,  faded  the  web  and  old. 
Yet  will  their  luster  brighter  grow,  beautiful  threads  of  gold. 
Under  the  good  the  threads  will  run,  over  the  wrong  which 

we  have  done, 
Wonderful  threads  that  love  has   spun,  beautiful  threads 
of  gold. 
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609  O  PERFECT  LOVE 

1.  O  perfect  love,  all  human  tho't  transcending, 
Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  rby  throne, 
That  theirs  may  be  the  love  that  knows  no  ending, 
Whom  thou  forever  more  dost  join  in  one. 

2.  O  perfect  life,  be  thou  their  full  assurance, 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 

Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3.  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow, 
Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife, 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow, 
That  dawn  upon  eternal  love  and  life.  Amen. 


610      IT  CAME  UPON  THE  MIDNIGHT  CLEAR 

1.  It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
That  glorious  song  of  old, 

From  Angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold: 

Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  toward  men, 

From  Heavens  all  gracious  King. 

The  earth  in  solemn  stillness  lay, 

To  hear  the  Angels  sing. 

2.  Still  thru  the  cloven  skies  they  come, 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled, 

And  still  celestial  music  floats, 
O'er  all  the  weary  world. 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains, 
They  bend  on  heavenly  wings; 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds, 
The  blessed  Angels  sing. 

3.  O  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 
With  painful  steps  and  slow. 
Look  up!  for  glad  and  golden  hours, 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing; 

Oh  rest  beside  the  weary  road 
And  hear  the  Angels  sing. 
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611  OH  COME,  ALL  YE  FAITHFUL 

1.  Oh  come,  all  ye  faithful,  joyful  and  triumphant. 
Oh  come  ye,  oh  come  ye  to  Bethlehem; 

Come  and  behold  Him,  born  the  King  of  Angels; 

Qh.  Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

2.  Sing,  choirs  of  Angels,  sing  in  exultation; 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  Heaven  above: 
Glory  to  God,  in  the  highest; 

3.  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  born  this  happy  morning, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  be  glory  giv'n; 

Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  appearing; 

612  CHRISTMAS   HYMN 

1.  Ring  out  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  Across  the  meadows  white; 
In  God  is  all  the  glory!  ::We  see  it  day  and  night:: 

Ring  out  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  And  tell  us  God  is  light. 

2.  Ring  out,  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  Along  the  fields  of  snow. 
And  tell  us  peace  is  coming,  :  :To  all  the  earth  below: : 
Ring  out,  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  Your  peace  can  never  go. 

3.  Ring  out,  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  Above  the  frosty  hill; 
We  all  are  God's  own  children,  ::And  only  know  good-will:: 
Ring  out,  sweet  bells  of  Christmas,  Your  song  is  never  still. 

613  THE  FIRST  NOEL 

1.  The  first  Noel  the  angel  did  say 

Was  to  certain  poor  shepherds  in  fields  as  they  lay; 
In  fields  where  they  lay  keeping  their  sheep, 
On  a  cold  winter's  night  that  was  so  deep. 

Ch.     Noel,  Noel,  Noel,  Noel.   Born  is  the  King  of  Israel. 

2.  They  looked  up  and  saw  a  star 
Shining  in  the  East  beyond  them  far. 
And  to  the  earth  it  gave  great  light, 

And  thus  it  continued  both  day  and  night. 

3.  And  by  the  light  of  that  same  Star, 
Three  wise  men  came  from  country  far; 
To  seek  for  a  King  was  their  intent, 

And  to  follow  the  Star  where  ever  it  went. 
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4.  This  star  drew  nigh  to  the  northwest, 
O'er  Bethlehem  it  took  its  rest, 

And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay, 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

5.  Then  entered  in,  those  wisemen  three, 
Fell  rev'rently  upon  their  knee, 

And  offered  there  in  His  presence, 
Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincense. 

614  OH  LITTLE  TOWN  OF  BETHLEHEM 

1.  Oh  little  town  of  Bethlehem  How  still  we  see  thee  He. 
Above  the  deep  and  dreamless  sleep  The  silent  stars  go  by; 
Yet  in  thy  dark  street  shineth  The  everlasting  Light; 

The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years,  Are  met  in  thee  tonight. 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary;  And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep,  Their  watch  of 

wond'ring   love, 
Oh  morning  stars  together  Proclaim  the  holy  birth, 
And  praises  sing,  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3.  How  silently,  how  silently,  The  wond'rous  Gift  is  given, 

So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts,  The  blessings  of  His  Heaven. 

No  ear  may  hear  His  coming,  But  in  this  world  of  sin, 

Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4.  O  Holy  Child  of  Bethlehem  Decend  to  us  we  pray; 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in,  Be  born  in  us  today. 

We  hear  the  Christmas  angels,  The  great  glad  tidings  tell, 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Immanuel. 

615  BEAUTIFUL   STAR   OF   BETHLEHEM 

1.     Oh,  beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
Shining  afar  thru  shadows  dim, 

Giving  a  light  for  those  who  long  have  gone  (have  gone), 
And  guiding  the  wise  men  on  their  way 
Unto  the  place  where  Jesus  lay, 
Beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem,  shine  on. 

Oh.  Oh,  beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem, 

Beautiful,  beautiful  Star  (Star  of  Bethlehem) 
Shine  upon  us  until  the  glory  dawn  (glory  dawn); 
Oh,  give  us  thy  light  to  light  the  way 
Into  the  land  of  perfect  day, 
Oh,  beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem  shine  on  (shine  on). 
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2.  Oh,  beautiful  Star,  the  hope  of  light, 
Guiding  the  pilgrim  thru  the  night, 

Over  the  mountain  till  the  break  of  dawn  (the  dawn); 
And  into  the  light  of  perfect  day 
It  will  give  out  a  lovely  ray, 
Beautifuil  Star  of  Bethlehem,  shine  on. 

3.  Oh,  beautiful  Star,  the  hope  of  rest, 
For  the  redeemed,  the  good  and  blest, 

Yonder  in  glory  when  the  crown  is  won  (is  won); 
For  Jesus  is  now  that  Star  divine, 
Brighter  and  brighter  He  will  shine, 
Beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem,  shine  on. 

616  TELL  ME  THE  STORY  OF  JESUS 

1.  Tell  me  the  story  of  Jesus,  Write  on  my  heart  every  word, 
Tell  me  the  story  most  precious,  Sweetest  that  ever  was  heard. 
Tell  how  the  angels,  in  chorus,  Sang  as  they  welcomed  His  birth, 
"Glory  to  God  in  the  highest!  Peace  and  good  tidings  to  earth." 

Gh.  Tell  me  the  story  of  Jesus,  Write  on  my  heart  every  word, 
Tell  me  the  story  most  precious,  Sweetest  that  ever  was  heard. 

2.  Feasting  alone  in  the  desert,  Tell  of  the  days  that  are  passed, 
How  for  our  sins  He  v/as  tempted,  Yet  was  triumphant  at  last. 
Tell  of  the  years  of  His  labor,  Tell  of  the  sorrow  He  bore; 
He  was  despised  and  afflicted,  Homeless,  rejected  and  poor. 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  Him,  writhing  in  anguish 

and  pain; 
Tell  of  'the  grave  where  they  laid  Him,  Tell  how  He  liveth  again. 
Love  in  that  story  so  tender,  Clearer  than  ever  I  see; 
Stay,  let  me  wait  while  you  whisper,  Love  paid  the  ransom  for  me. 

617  ANGELS  WE  HAVE  HEARD  ON  HIGH 

1.  Angels  we  have  heard  on  high  Sweetly  singing  o'er  the  plains; 
And  the  mountains  in  reply  Echoing  their  joyous  strain. 

Cih.  Glo oaia  in  excelsis  deo;  Glo.. oria  in  excelsis  deo. 

2.  Shepherds,  why  this  jubilee,   Why  your  joyous  songs  prolong, 
What  the  gladsome  tidings  be  Which  inspire  their  heav'nly  song? 

3.  Come  to  Bethlehem  and  see  Him  whose  birth  the  angels  sing; 
Gome  adore  on  bended  knees  Christ  the  Lord,  our  new  bom  King. 
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